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ST EIR LANG 


WHITING MWFG CO. 


Silversmiths, 


Broadway & 18th St. 


NEW YORK. 





S.C. Y. C. Letanp CorInTHIAN CHALLENGE CUP. 


WE MAKE SOLID SILVER ONLY, 
OF STERLING QUALITY fon FINE, EVERY ARTICLE 
LEARING OUR TRADE-MARK, 
THEREFORE PURCHASERS SECURE ENTIRE 


FREEDOM FROM FALSE IMPRESSIONS 











The 19th Century woman has assert- 
ed her right to the pursuit of health, 
wealth and happiness, and knows how 


to go to work to obtain them. She 





begins with her health, When an 

lad ache or a pain warns her of overwork ; 

: P,* when a cold, sore throat or indigestion 

.@ / "tells of coming danger, instead of wait- 
or eh ; 

y, ~ F | ing to be laid up from either work 

eS, ae / or pleasure, she at once applies an 

eri 

es YS P Attcock’s Porous PLasTer and goes 

|; vA right on with her duties, knowing that 

ree she can safely rely upon the ALLCocK’s 


to take care of the trouble. 


And when she asks for an ALLcock’s Porous Pvaster, and the druggist | 


tries to sell her something “ just as good as ALLCock’s,” she goes elsewhere, for 


she wants only the best and will have none but 


Porous 


A | ' CO C k’s Plasters 
GOP cane. 


LADIES anp GENTLEMEN. 





KNOX HATS 


Slazenger & Sons, 


19 East Fifteenth Street, 


NEW YORK. 


RUINART 


USEDONTHIS PAPER 


MANUFACT URED BY 








at the Exposition of the World’s Fair sustained 
their established reputation for elegance in shapes 
and superior excellence of material. Knox's estab- 
lishments are full of this Season’s Novelties for | 
Gentlemen and Ladies. ~ 
Fifth Ave. Hotel and Broadway and Fulton St.,N. Y 
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Hopexins & Hopskins 


Taors ano Breecnes Maxers, 


27 SCHOOL STREET, BOSTON, MASS. 
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CROSS-COUNTRY HUNTING BREECHES, 
POLO AND RACING BREECHES, 
RIDING TROUSERS, 
LEGGINGS, ETC. 





with any 
& CORRECT IN CUT AND FINISH, 
SESE R SEER SSRERSCSSESSESSeeoescesess' 


M. S. FINKELSTEIN, 


LapviEs’ TAILOR AND DRESSMAKER, 
668 Sixth Ave., near goth St., 
Solicits from Ladies a trial, Tatlor-made Suits, 
Gowns, Capes, Coats and Riding Habits; also 
Evening Dresses in Silks, made in style certain to 
please. Moderate prices prevail at my establish- 
ment, Fur garments re- éved and altered. 


prefer 
“You Press the Button, 
We do the Rest.” 


KODAKS EASTIIAN KODAK CO. 
$6.00 to $700. 


Send for Catalogue. 





“Do the 
Rest” 


yourself as easily with a Kodak as 
other camera—an_illus- 
trated manual, free with every Kodak, 
tells how in terms that the merest 
novice can understand; but if you 


Rochester, N. Y, 





in the Wheel. 


Firm muscles, good complexion, and 
cheerful spirits are the result of plenty 
of out | ' door exercisé and sun- 

m !_—~, Shine. Cycling is the 
_ popular sport of the 
\ day. The 1894 Co- 
\\H) se) lumbias are a reali- 

‘Ia zation of the ideal in 
bicycle construction 
triumph of American skill 
and*"> ‘enterprise. _ Constantly 
advance ¢ ing in the line of prog- 
ress. Columbias easily maintain their 
proud position as the standard bicycles 
of the world, unequalled, unapproached. 

POPE MFG. CO., 
Boston, New York, 
Chicago, Hartford. 


Catalogue free at our agencies, or 
by mail for two two-cent stamps. 
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ROLL SACK 


SPECIAL PRICES FOR SUMIIER. 
Blue Serge Suits, Silk Lined, $25.00. 


J. BARTER & CO., 
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@mporting Tailors, & 
NO. 167 BROADWAY, New York. 


| Our prices fo fine custom work are conceded by good 
dressers to be 40% below any in the city. 
» 
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VOGUE 


a Ometimes it is a positive pleasure— and she speaks of Bleecker Street as we would of the 


v 


Y a particularly at the seaside, in August Western Boulevard. The story, which is trashy in itself, 


—to look backward for a few mo- is really worth reading otherwise. And still when one takes 
ments. On the centre table—that up Thackeray of the same date one feels fifty years advanced 
religiously sacred piece of furniture in civilization. There actually seems to have been that 
of the country parlor, where fash- difference in manners and customs and the ways of living at 
ions of the olden time remain un- that time between the two great continents. 


molested—of a well-to-do farmer 
on Long Island, the writer picked Very venomous little weekly, every alleged comic 
up the other day a curious old vol- newspaper, when it tires of the goat and the tomato 


ume bound in cloth and ornamented can, the dude and the mother-in-law, resorts at this 

with hideous, now faded, gilt scrolls. time of the year to the married man who has been com- 

It was a bound collection of numbers pelled to remain in town while his family is enjoying itself 

of a monthly journal of fashion, literature and the fine arts at a watering-place. This is one of the standard stock bits 

for 1841. Although crude and ridiculous in the extreme, with which these publications forever regale their readers. 

there were some features about these Lady’s Books of our The married man is always depicted as being at Manhattan 

; grandmothers which were really interesting. The fashion Beach with his typewriter, or half drunk at the club, or 

plate was hideous, even more a nightmare than the scare- | supping at Delmonico’s, or else roving through the mazes 
crow of the modes of that day could possibly suggest. of the roof gardens in a perfect ecstasy. 


Weare told editorially, however, that a celebrated Amer- 4 : , ; 
ican artist has remodeled the figures and arranged the : I Here is not one married man in thirty to whom 
waists of the ladies so that they will appeal to all piously truthfully this well-worn picture of life can be 
inclined mothers throughout the United States as being in applied. On the contrary, one must look at the 
the fashion, without pandering to vicious French tight reverse of the medal. If the married man lives at home, his 
lacing and other foreign iniquities. They certainly ful- habitation is an uncomfortable ghostly mansion shrouded 
Siled this mission. in white, with carpets up, and creepy suggestions of some- 
- There are, of course, several steel engravings of thing uncanny on every floor. Each room is drearier and 
y the Ladies’ Annual style, around which writers have hotter than the other; his breakfast, prepared by the care- 
built improbable stories “ written for the occasion.” taker is a simple mass of slops, and his cheerfulness is not 
N. P. Willis contributes a New York letter in which increased by the fact that he lives i in a vast avenue, a vista 
he depicts the glories of the Astor House, and speaks of brown-stone houses, likewise closed, likewise boarded 
of Niblo’s as.an uptown theatre. He deplores the up, likewise ghostly as to their interiors, likewise in the 
tendency of fashionable New York men to follow the hands of caretakers. The domestic in charge of the house 
French in the cut of their clothes, and laments that resents his presence, and feels that she cannot flirt with the 
we were at least two years behind the proper Bond policeman or have a little “ growler’’ party, such as her 
Street cut. He also recommends the village of Brook- neighbors next door indulge in nearly every evening of the 
lyn as a summer resort, and speaks of its rural charms week. That family is abroad. 
and shady lanes leading down to the riverside—alas, He goes to his club to find nobody there, and he actually 
before the days of the deadly trolley ! welcomes the bore of the place who accidently steps in and 
But the gem of the collection is a serial story of from whom he flees in winter. One visit in an overcrowded 
New York fashionable life, written by Miss Leslie, car or boat to Coney Island does for the season, and after 
who was also the author of a Cookery anda Young ‘WO evenings nothing could induce him to submit to the 
Ladies’ Behavior book. It is called Annetta Haver- performances on the roof gardens. He longs for the Satur- 
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straw, and as a picture of the manners of the times day, when he takes his train and flies down to his family, 
is certainly valuable. Miss Leslie opens her tale in where he has at least one day of comfort and of 
a very fashionable boarding house, where there are judges, pleasure. Of course there are mar- a ried men and 
members of Congress, leaders of New York Society and married men ; but if one could =“ take a census 


social strugglers, whom the author says have found the one would find ge the A above is certain- 
opportunity to enter New York Society through these portals. ly the experience of the x majority 
It is seven o'clock, just after tea, all fashionable New York, 
according to Miss Leslie, dining at three o'clock. The 
author goes into ecstasies over the brilliant scene, the crystal 
chandeliers, the marble-topped tables, the handsome otto- 
mans and heavy mahogany furniture and other accessories 
of this wonderful boarding house. 

Couples drive out in gigs to the New Reservoir at 
Forty-second Street, which isin the country. It is a long 
journey, according to Miss Leslie, up to Canal Street, 
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The four corner drawings are designed to show the different applica- 
tions of Vandyke points, the lower right corner being an extreme ex- 
ample of this style. The middle picture, in panel, gives suggestions for 
decoration in festoon and jabot styles. 
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VOGUE 





MILLS EFFENDI TELLS THE EPISODE TO HIS GOVERNOR 


THE AFFAIR OF YOVENI PASHA 


AN EPISODE IN THE ORIENT 


He gay little steamboat which daily 
plies its way along the Bosphorus and 
stops at all points between Constanti- 

nople and Broussa was, as usual, crowded with 
passengers. 

Yoveni Pasha, in his handsome uniform of 
the Sultan’s army, leaned against the railing 
and watched the foaming of the waters be- 
neath the wheel, now and then glancing up at 
the blue sky which, like a great Persian tur- 
quoise, extended itself above the mosques and 
villas along the shores. The red-tiled roofs 
were very picturesque upon the white stucco 
houses, where, beneath the gaily striped awn- 
ings, many people languidly watched the 
passing of the boat. On deck Greek waiters, 
swarthy and obsequious, passed trays of black 
coftee in tiny handleless cups, and an enter- 
prising merchant displayed his stock of Orien- 
tal jewelry to the eager Americans, dilating 
upon its marvelous cheapness. 

Yoveni Pasha was perceptibly bored ; he 
listened to the talk of the Greeks with indif- 
ference and he surveyed the exquisite scenery 
on both sides with an air of abstraction. What 
he really thought of, as he let his small, rest- 
less eyes fall upon a youthful-looking Turkish 
woman in a transparent veil, was this: his 
friend, Soliman Pasha, had a fine villa at 
Prinkipo, where he had just been staying, and 
he, too, must have one for the wife whom he 
loved so dearly. Yoveni Pasha was a Turk 
of high degree, of great wealth and advanced 
ideas. Like many another educated Turk, he 
lived like a Christian, with only one wife. 
He found it cheaper and safer. He thus 
avoided quarreling and jealousy; his wife 
ruled the household and he ruled her. Yoveni 
Pasha had indeed learned much of latter-day 
elegance from his contact with Levantines. 

As the boat approached Galata Bridge the 
glorious setting sun threw across the water a 
flaming ray upon the building where Florence 
Nightingale once tended the wounded soldiers. 
The tiny steamboat slackened its speed. On 
the dock a mixed crowd awaited its arrival. 


Over the long wooden length of the bridge 
passed a caravan of camels. 

Yoveni Pasha was accosted by an Ethiopian 
slave in a white tunic, who had a carriage in 
waiting for his master. The slave mounted 
the box with the coachman; the carriage 
drove over to Stamboul. 

‘¢ The wife will be awaiting me with a kiss 
and a smile,’’ said Yoveni Pasha to himself. 
As the twilight deepened they passed through 
the narrow, uneven streets, thrusting aside 
foot passengers of all degrees and beggars of 
piteous aspect. 

A rap at the door, above which a light 
glimmered in the Turkish latticed window, al- 
most touching the one opposite, announced 
that the Pasha had reached his domain. 

‘¢ The Fatima hamoun is upstairs,’’ said a 
slave in the darkness. The Pasha stumbled 
up, pulled aside a Bagdad portiére, and beheld 
his adored one seated on a divan smoking a 
Narghile. 

«« Flower of the morning, I am here. May 
your shadow never be less.”’ 

Fatima flung her arms about his neck and 
kissed him. She was a dark-browed woman of 
forty, plump to the point of clumsiness. 

“« The children are here, Lord of my life.’ 
Instantly they sidled out from behind a curtain 
—three small mites of ugliness. 

«¢ They are all girls—I love them not. Out 
of my sight, I say!” And their quick disap- 
pearance showed that the Pasha’s displeasure 
was respected there. 

After the evening meal and evening prayer 
—for Yoveni Pasha was a good Mahomedan 
—he arrayed himself to go out and donned 
his scarlet fez. ‘I will be long away, my 
little treasure ; I have affairs of importance in 
the town.” Fatima kissed him and smothered 
a sigh. Well she knew where he was going; 
had she not spoken with a Levantine woman 
in the bath, as they loitered away the idle 
time? 

The Pasha walked slowly toward Pera, for 
it was a beautiful night. He paid his four 
piastres toll and entered the Municipal Gar- 
dens, where a crowd of people were sitting at 
the tiny tables sipping refreshing drinks and 
listening to the operatic performance in the 


100 


little theatre—a performance vastly like an 
enlarged Punch-and-Judy show. 

The Pasha, though he had put away all his 
wives but one, still had an appreciative eye for 
feminine beauty, and found the dark-eyed 
slender Levantine women more to his taste 
than the aged prima donna singing in Italian 
upon the stage; so he ordered coffee and exam- 
ined all the loveliness seated near him. 

‘«*Tis Yoveni Pasha, by all the saints! I 
was even now looking for you, I assure you. 
Come with me to the house of Camille Aris- 


tides for a quiet ‘ roulette !" ” 


The speaker, Petrarch effendi (or Monsieur 
Louis Alphonse Petrarch), was a dark-haired, 
effeminate looking fellow, arrayed in the latest 
style ; he wore a fez, however, like most Le- 
vantines; he was a well-known Greek dandy 
and a congenial friend of the Pasha. 

“*Tis what I am hungering for, good 
young man; we will leave this squalling 
place, for I understand not a word the woman 
is saying.” They spoke in Greek, soft and 
low. 

In Pera Street, near to Abdallah’s, the pho- 
tographer, Camille Aristides held her shrine to 
Fortune; she and her husband were well 
known among men about town. The. house 
was luxuriously furnished and looked very in- 
nocent outside. The roulette tables were 
crowded—Greeks, Levantines (residents of 
Constantinople of Christian faith), the attachés 
of the legations, members of the Diplomatic 
Club, English and American tourists. There 
was no place in Pera—except, perhaps, the 
Café Heloise, where soubrettes, imported trom 
Paris, danced and sang for their amusement 
—so popular with the men of the European 
quarter. 

Camille Aristides, in a superb evening gown, 
poured out raki for her guests, while her hus- 
band managed the game. 

“TIT will stake forty liras on the number 
forty—'tis my wife’s age,” said Yoveni Pasha. 
The crowd heard him and gathered near. 
Around went the ball—slower—it stopped at 
the number forty; the shade of Mahomet . 
hovered over him—he was in luck. 

A young Englishman, a stranger in the 
city, chuckled as he heard the Pasha thus 
publicly announce the years of his beloved. 
“I put three liras on the thirteen!’’ He 
won, and won heavily. The Pasha regarded 
him slowly. Asheton Mills played again and 
won still more heavily. 

“<* Tis a question if Yoveni Pasha will win 
again; forty liras is nearly forty pounds, a 
heavy bet, and a large gain !”” 

«Tis nothing,” said another, a member of 
the Diplomatic Club, ‘*he has played for ten 
times that sum many a time.” 

& He must be rich,”” said Mills. 

“He is. He has fig orchards and camels, a 
house in Smyrna and two here. I do not 
know how many slaves he owns; he has much 
money besides.” 

The Pasha was clearly jealous of the young 
Englishman, as the two wagered, each more 
heavily. “I will play you a game of cards 
for any sum youname!*’ ‘The men clustered 
around them as they began. Mills put up 
twenty liras, part of his winnings that night. 
He won; the Pasha’s brow grew black. He 
staked thirty liras and won; then he smiled. 
The crowd whispered together. 

‘¢ Anothe game, Mills effendi?”’ 

*‘ Certainly, your Excellency—any sum 
within reason.”” 








Trppie (soothingly): ** Never mind, dear, 
Srpyc;: ** That's all very well. 


«[ will stake my dearest treasure against 
that big diamond on your finger.” 

A ripple of surprise stirred the crowd. 

‘¢ Take it; he is rich,’ they murmured. 

Mills hesitated. Camille Aristides leaned 
over his shoulder, and said : 

** Ask him what his treasure may be.”’ 

“It is my wife, gentlemen. I am prepared 
to beat this stranger, else I would not wager 
anything so dear.”” 

He hesitates. 

‘¢ By Mahomet’s own beard, he is afraid.” 

The crowd looked at one another amused, 
interested and anticipating a duel. 

“You do not fear the dog of a Turk!"’ 
whispered Petrarch. ‘‘ Play boy, you can 
beat him into next New Year's! If you win 
his precious wife you can act the lord, and 
give her back before all the people!" 

Mills straightened himself and smiled at the 
ridiculous terms of the transaction, but he saw 
that all eyes were upon him. 

“ Yoveni Pasha, I take your challenge, we 
will play. I play honorably, to keep!”’ 


VOGUE 


SHE NEEDED REST 
SipyL (who has been thrown over by her fiancé): ‘** I feel utterly discouraged.’ 


*¢ And I too, effendi!*’ retorted the Turk. 
They began, the men crowding around them. 
The Englishmen and Americans were vastly 
amused ; even the Levantines were interested, 
though to them it was no novelty. One old 
Britisher with mutton-chop whiskers said, 
“‘T shall put this in my book.” 

The game progressed. At first the Pasha 
won, and his little eyes grew greedy. Camille 
Aristides stood beside Mills, as a mascot. 
“You must not lose that lovely diamond,” 
she said. And Mills won, leaving Yoveni 
Pasha entirely beaten. ‘She is yours, by ail 
that’s holy. The devil himself has aided you ! 
I play like a gentleman, and Fatima hamoun 
is yours!” Mills arose and faced the old 
Turk and the grinning’ crowd. ““ Most ex- 
cellent friend, I dare not claim your treasure. 
I have kept my ring, it is enough. Keep 
your good wife. I return her to you!”’ 

The Pasha became angry ; he hesitated ; he 
was not skilled in the use of French at any 
time, and now he could scarcely find words. 

“* Mills effendi, my word is given. She is 
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Remember, there are as good fish in the sea as ever were caught,” 
But doesn’t it occur to you that one may get tired of fishing ?”’ 


yours. I have said it! 
already married ?” 

‘*No, he is not married,*’ said another 
Englishman, asserting the fact to increase the 
fun. 

*« You do me much honor, I thank you.” 

* You will accept her, then? May Allah 
reward you !"" 

“But, you know, I dare not deprive you ; 
you have but one !"" said Mills, after whisper- 
ing with Petrarch. 

««*Tis no matter ; there are many here like 
her. I pull one fish out of the Bosphorus, J 
throw in my net, and lo! I secure a hundred 
more just as fine. *Tis so with women.’ 

“Say yes; we will arrange it all later,”’ 
whispered Petrarch again. x 

‘«I thank you ; you have given your word— 
I obey,’ said Mills. He was choking with 
laughter. 

*« To-morrow she arrives, most noble young 
man ; with her also go the three children and 
two women slaves !*’ 


Camille Aristides clapped her hands, the 


Stay, is it true you are 

















‘ 





men cheered. ‘ Bravo, 
Monsieur Mills; you will 
be all ready to set up 
housekeeping all at one 
stroke. Bravo!’’ 

Mills bowed deeply first 
to them all, then to Madame 
and Yoveni Pasha. ‘I bid 
you good evening. I go to 
prepare accommodations for 
my family.” Out on the 
Grande Rue he linked his arm in 
Petrarch’s and discussed the mat- 
ter freely. 

‘““By Jove, Mr. Petrarch, to- 
morrow I shall be the talk of the 
town.”” 

«“ And by to-morrow, Monsieur 
Mills, you must be out of the 
town! Go home at once, pack up 
your luggage, get your passport 
vised and leave on the Orient 
express or the steamer, whichever 
you prefer.” 

*¢ The train is safer; it makes no 
stops. I have done a proper even- 
ing’s work.”’ 

Mills set his man to rapid labor. 
Then he returned to his hotel late 
and slept soundly till morning, un- 
mindful of the dogs barking. 

« What will the governor say ?”’ 
he thought, as he opened his eyes. 
“* How the old boy and the mater 
will laugh.”” He went out about 
ten o’clock, after a late breakfast, 
to see about his passport, seek the 


Mrs. TRIPLETT: “* It’s true, 
man and makes him marry her she may as well give up "’ 
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HER LAST HOPE 
Miss Twynn: ** They say Miss Higgins is trying hard to master hypnotism.” 


She has concluded that unless she hypnotizes a 


English Consul and undergo a deal of question- 
ing, for he knew that the Turkish authorities 
were very particular about passports and that he 
would be questioned at the Consulate. 

It was a lovely clear day. The Grande 
Rue de Pera was crowded with charming but 
artificial Levantines, strewn with sleeping 
dogs, obstructed with shouting porters and 
vendors of fruit and brightened by the latest 
novelties in the shop windows. 

At the hotel the clerk sat in the long cool 
hall, wide and semi-dark even in daytime ; 
outside beside the door a rug-merchant dis- 
played his goods. A Jew in his Sabbath 
clothes—for it was Saturday, and he wore his 
striped silk gown, trimmed with yellow fur— 
passed by on the other side, casting a cross- 
eyed glance at the rugs as he went; a forlorn 
looking man, selling yahou, called out his 
wares; a train of Servian gypsies in their 
picturesque and primitive sheepskins, went 
down the little sloping streets beside the hotel ; 
a drove of camels passed, headed by a Be- 
douin Arab, and a Greek funeral with the 
corpse on an open bier and wailing mourners 
in attendance streamed past the door. A 
tinkling of little bells made people turn their 
heads to see a line of donkeys coming up 
from across the bridge, and pause before the 
hotel, the donkeys blocking the street, 
which is very narrow there. The rug mer- 
chant stared and called out in Greek to a 
frowsy waiter who was standing inside, 
“‘ Ejorge, here is company!”  Ejorge ap- 
peared, accompanied by the dapper clerk with 
a waxed moustache. 

There were six donkeys and on the back of 
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each sat a muffled, motionless figure. “We 
come to the Mills effendi,” said the foremost 
one, who wore 2 thick veil and a handsome 
embroidered feridji. The clerk knew she 
must be homely, because of the thickness of 
her veil. ‘He is not here; he has gone 
out !*’ he replied shortly and wondering. The 
figure turned its head and said something in 
Turkish to the two coarsely clothed, humble 
creatures behind her. ‘“ We will dismount, 
as the street is narrow, and await his return. 
We will wait at the door lest he pass by. 
Stay, dog of a Christian! send him a servant 
to tell him Yoveni Pasha sends his wife, his 
three children and two women slaves for his 
debt. Hasten, lest the wrath of Allah de- 
stroy you !”” 

The clerk grinned and dispatched a loafing 
waiter. ‘*Run, for heaven’s sake! The 
mysteries of the world will never cease.” 

And the waiter rushed up the street, ac- 
companied by Mills’s valet, who knew where 
his master was to be found. They arrived 
breathless in the Consul’s office, surprising the 
young fellow in a lengthy examination. “ Mr. 
Mills, there’s a “igh-toned Turkish woman 
with five bundles of dress goods on donkeys 
awaiting for you hup at the ‘otel !”” 

The young man reddened, the clerks in the 


office snickered and the Consul himself 
winked. ‘ What's all this, my boy?’ he 
said. 


«The devil's own business, sir. Let me 
go; isn’t it all ready?”” 

“Yes; look here, you're a ticket-of-leave, 
eh? Well, well, now!” 

Out on the street: Mills found that his bag- 
gage was all strapped and his hotel bill paid, 
tor which he was supremely thankful. 

“It will be worth one Turkish lira to you 
to tell that old cat I will be home at four 
o’clock this afternoon, and make her wait till 
then.” 

«¢ And then, monsieur ?”” 

“ Chloroform her or smother her, I don't 
care which. The Sultan himself could not 
get me out of this business honestly, as I have 
discovered.” 
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“Your Excellency can go down this side 

street to the hotel and get his luggage; nay, 
he can get a sedan chair and go at once to the 
depot, while his servant goes for his box. 
What says the effendi ?” 
* «Good! Here’s something for you. At 
four o'clock this afternoon send the women 
and children over to Stamboul and give them 
this card.”” 

He entered a chair borne by two stout por- 
ters and was carried up the street. He was 
obliged to pass the hotel; but as the woman 
had never seen him he was not disturbed. He 
watched curiously as they reached the door- 
way in which stood the five figures in a row, 
the donkeys waiting patiently in a side street. 
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‘* THE NEAR-SIGHTED BEAUTY " 


“By Jove, she’s well named Fatima ! 
Good-by, old girl; absence makes the heart 
grow fonder and distance lends enchantment, 
especially here. What a mountain! Wonder 
if it’s the kind that went to Mahomet ?” 

He surveyed her from between half-closed 
eyes, while she angrily scanned each passer- 
by. 

ve Trigona,”’ she said to one of the submis- 
sive slaves, ‘* I will repay a thousandfold the 
trouble he has bestowed on me. By all my 
ancestors! yonder is a pale young man in the 
chair. Should it be he? Allah forbid! He 
has the look of a bleached monkey ; *twould 
not take me long to make him whiter!”’ 

An hour later she grew still more restless, 
the children began to cry and the sun beat 
down upon them from above. ‘Tourists ard 
guests at the hotel looked at them as they 
passed in on their way to luncheon and joked 
with the clerk ; but he, having received a pri- 
vate baksheesh, wisely held his tongue. 

At four o’clock Fatima hamoun was in a 
state of wrath and perspiration more easily 
imagined than described, the children were 
asleep in a little huddled group, and the two 
women had been scolded into silence. One of 
the waiters brought up the donkeys and bowed 
low. 

« What is this, dog of a Christian? Where 
is your master ?"’ hissed the furious woman. 


VOGUE 


“Madame, he is already two hundred 
miles away. He bids you return to your hus- 
band and take this card with you.” 

The tears were streaming down Fatima 
hamoun’s yellow cheeks behind her thick yash- 
mak when she stopped with her cavalcade 
before the door of herhome. He was within, 
the lord of her life, and as yet unmated ; she 
flung herself upon his neck as of old and wept 
bitterly. 

«“ My lord, my sultan, the Christian—curs- 
ed be his grandmother—has left without me ; 
I have come back to you. Here is his mes- 
sage.”” 

It was written on a visiting-crad bearing the 
name of the young Englishman. “ All is 
fair in love and war. As your lady is so fair 
I leave her. May she live a hundred years to 
bless you, with many happy returns like to 
day.” 

The Pasha embraced his wife with a 
princely smile. 

«« Allah be praised !” said he. 

Adelaide Keen. 





FROM CORNELIUS 


Onsieur Georges Régnal has published 

a book entitled «* Ce que doivent étre 

nos filles” (E. Dentu, Editeur), which 

will prove interesting reading to thinking 

mothers. To begin with, the author announ- 

ces that he desires to find the best way to make 

a real woman, the ideal wife, the best mother 

—neither too savante nor chiffon. He be- 

lieves that this is to be found somewhere 

between the old-fashioned girl and the ‘¢ de- 
moiselle fin de siécle.”’ 

A man wants to find in his better half his 
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friend, his life partner, and not a pretty doll 
nor a bluestocking, not a simple housekeeper 
whose heart is occupied entirely with house- 





** PLAYING LAWN TENNIS IN LOUIS XV. SHORS"’ 


hold bills and accounts. He then takes up 
and passes in review physical, moral, intellec- 
tual, sentimental and practical education, and 
finally he believes in “‘ mariage d’amour,”’ and 
I am very sorry that I cannot follow and quote 
more, but my space forbids. It is very re- 
freshing in these degenerate days to run across 





** ON THE BEACH IN FRONT OF THE CASINO” 
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YACHTING COSTUME OF WHITE SERGE TRIMMED WITH 
DARK BLUE 


such a lot of healthy ideas, and I can most 
heartily recommend the book. 

The first drawing shows us a young girl play- 
ing lawn tennis in Louis xv. shoes, and in grass 
that has been very badly cut. It is useless, 
also, to attempt to hold up a gown while 
banging ata ball, which if hit would cause 
consternation to the spectators, and vexatious 
feelings to her partner, to say nothing of con- 
temptuous joyfulness on the part of her oppo- 
nents. 

All of the above simply proves that the 
artist is not an adept of lawn tennis, and that 
he don’t know nothin’ about it nohow. But 
he does know about costumes, and this one is 
of light gray alpaca made 4 la princesse, open- 
ing under the arm, and held on the shoulders 
by buttoned bretelles; the corsage is trimmed 
on both sides bya series of large buttons. The 
bottom of the skirt is trimmed with two rows 
of white serpentine braid. The sleeves are 
alpaca. The chemisette is made like a man’s 
shirt, and is of white duck, having a high 
turned-over collar, black satin cravat. Large 
buttercup lace-straw hat trimmed with black 
feathers, black tulle and a bunch of pink sweet 
Williams at the back. 

The near-sighted beauty is clad in a frock 
of old-rose Pompadour faille draped with 
lavender mousseline de soie ; the skirt is opened 
down the front by a pointed insertion of 
Brussels lace and veiled with mousseline de 
soie slightly draped in front and caught up by 
rosettes ; the bottom of the skirt is trimmed 
with a double box-plaited ruche of the mousse- 
line de soie; the corsage is draped with the 
mousseline gathered in the middle ; the lower 
part is of appliqué lace ; the upper part of the 
sleeve is of draped faille and the rest of mousse- 
line gathered tightly at the elbow; the belt and 
collar are of lavender satin. Black straw hat 
trimmed only by a large bow of glacé faille 
showing the colors of the costume. The 
parasol is of lavender mousseline de soie with 
a natural wood handle. 











VOGUE 


On the beach in front of the casino are to be 
seen two Parisiennes “di prima cartella,”’ 
‘¢ of de fust water.’ Standing up we have a 
costume of putty-colored barége, the wide 
double revers are of black satin and point de 
Venise lace finished off by bows and ends of 
black ribbon ; the chemisette is of rose-colored 
mousseline crossed en fichu and slightly 
décolleté ; the collar is of gathered satin, and 
can be worn or not, at pleasure ; the belt is of 
black satin ; the bottom of the skirt is trimmed 
with a band of point de Venise edged with 
black ribbon. Black rice-straw hat trimmed 
with black feathers and black tulle rosettes. 
Sitting down is a gown of embossed Pompa- 
dour pekin trimmed around the bottera of the 
skirt by a ruche of black tulle edged with a 
heading of jet, an embroidery of jet on point 
d’esprit lace with a border of white bazin 
embroidered in écru is piaced at the bottom of 
the corsage in front and around the square-cut 
neck ; the sleeves are very wide, drawn in at 
the elbow by a band of black tulle. Hat of 
yellow straw trimmed with pink primroses and 
black satin. 

On the chair is a fan. Summer fans at pres- 
ent are of embroidered or painted linen and 
little bits of ones which are appropriately 
dubbed “sans géne,” as they easily go into 
the pocket. The French dude uses them in 
imitation of Henri 111. and his mignons. 

Fans were introduced into France in the 
thirteenth century and were used by the priests, 
who had fans called ‘¢ flabellum,” which they 
used to keep the flies from falling in the 
calice. This custom was continued for a 
long period and the Greek Church still pre- 
serves it as a souvenir in the “* messe du pape.” 
But it was not until in the sixteenth century 
that the Italian perfumers, who came to 
France with Catherine de Medicis, rendered 
fans 4 la mode; and women wore them with 
gold chains passed around the neck. There 
is at the Louvre an artistically carved ivory 
one which belonged to Diane de Poitiers. 
During the reigns of Louis xiv. and xv. fans 
were a necessary part of a woman's toilette and 
the painters of the eighteenth century—Lan- 
cret, Boucher, Fragonard, Watteau—orna- 
mented a large number with lovely paint- 
ings. 

Another interesting historical reminiscence is 
the origin of the little sacks women carry 
nowadays and which here are called “ ridi- 
cules,’ while we, in New York, call them by 
the real name of “reticules.’” These date 
from the French Revolution, when from the 
immensely gigantic robes with paniers, the 
« élégantes’’ adopted flat dresses, but so very 
flat that they had no place for pockets. The 
celebrated David, remembering that the Roman 
women carried little nets called “ reticulum,”’ 
invented the reticule, which through their 
ignorance of Latin degenerated into ‘¢ ridi- 
cule.” 


Paris, 20 July, 1894. Cornelius. 





WHAT SHE WEARS 


LACE IN ROWS AND LACE FLAT—DIMITY— 
MOUSSELINE DE SOIE—-FLANNEL UNDER 
PETTICOATS—PINK AND YELLOW EFFECT- 
IVE EVENING COLORS 


He falls, frills and jabots of coarse lace 
that were.so much the fashion a few 
months ago are rarely seen now. 

Lace is still used in quantities, but it is laid 
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flat on the gowns and is generally of the ex- 
pensive variety. I saw on a black crépon gown 
the other day a flounce of wide, real Valenci- 
ennes lace, put on to form a jacket effect, flat 
on the black crépon. The beautiful pattern 
of the lace was brought out in full relief, and 
the gown was a stunning one. 

The lace insertion put flat on sleeves in 
horizontal bands is both becoming and effec- 
tive; and for this purpose either black or 
white lace is used. These bands do not ex- 
tend below the elbow, and are, as a rule, not 
more than two inches in width. 

Rows of lace, alternating with rows of gros- 
grain satin or velvet ribbon, are made up into 
fancy waists. Green or brown looks particu- 
larly well with yellowish lace. The stripes 
run up and down, not across, and the sleeves 
are in the regular leg-of-mutton shape, so 
much the fashion this summer. 

The batiste lace is more used than any other 
kind, and is really more of an embroidery 
than a lace. I saw an entire gown made of this 
batiste lace, worn last week at Newport. It 
was a very simple pattern, only elaborate 
about the hem and in the caps to the sleeves. 
The dull tint of the gown was relieved by 
belt and shoulder bands of pale blue satin rib- 
bon, held in place by tiny steel buttons. 
Bodices of this batiste lace have been worn for 
the past month or two, but I have only seen 
one or two entire gowns of it. 

Miss Polk, one of the Baltimore débutantes 
whose photograph lately appeared in Vogue, 
wears some exceedingly smart gowns at Nar- 
ragansett this season. At a recent hop at the 
Casino I saw her with a pale heliotrope gown, 
made very simply, but with two or three deep 
flounces. In her hair was twisted a narrow 
pink ribbon of just the right shade to harmo- 
nize with that particular heliotrope. 

The various combinations of materials per- 
mitted in one gown this summer are somewhat 
startling. India silk, camel’s-hair cashmere 
or crépon and white lace and jet passementerie, 
put together in one costume, is a little over- 
whelming, particularly if the wearer is a small 
woman. 

Sailor hats are not as much worn as for the 
past two or three seasons, and there is no pos- 
itive rule as to the correct shape. Different 
colored bands are put on to match the differ- 
ent gowns or ribbons, and some women show 
a decided preference for the colored and white 
bands combined. 

Tiny bonnets, which are in reality only 
bows of ribbon and a small jet ornament, are 
worn far back on the head, just in front of the 
modified Psyche knot which is accepted as the 
correct form of hair-dressing. ‘The bows 
stand out straight on either side of the knot, 
and the effect in profile is certainly not ar- 
tistic. Still, it is becoming to most faces and 
has a dash and style of its own which wil] in- 
sure its popularity for some time to come. 

So much care is necessary in the making of 
wash gowns it can scarcely be wondered at 
that the dressmakers find it necessary to charge 
as much for them as for woolen or silk cos- 
tumes. Mrs. Rawlston, of Philadelphia, who 
is one of the belles at Narragansett Pier this 
summer, wears exceedingly smart wash gowns, 
or “prints."” I have seen her at the beach 
wearing a black and white print which was 
very chic. The skirt was very full and hung 
out well in the back ; the only trimming was 
a band of white insertion. The waist was 
made with three box-plaits and broad, flat 


























bertha, with band of insertion. The collar 
and belt-were black and the white sailor hat 
had a black band. The plaits of the bodice 
tapered in at the belt, so there was no ugly 
fullness, as is generally the case when box- 
plaits are put on waists. 

The. chiffon waists continue to be popular 
but more and more material is used in their 
fashioning, and the accordion-plaiting is more 
closely plaited. These bodices are not only 
made of solid colors, like red and purple, but 
are put over different colored linings, black 
over white or blue or white over blue, always 
in finest of plaitings. 

Mousseline de soie, which closely resembles 
chiffon, but which is more durable, is some- 
times made up into gowns. One of the 
smartest gowns I have seen this summer was 
of dark blue mousseline de soie made up over 
dark blue silk. The skirt was made with deep 
Spanish flounce effect. The bodice had deep 
shirred yoke, and the sleeves, largest of the 
large, were shirred from elbow to wrist. The 
belt, collar and bows on each shoulder were of 
yellow satin ribbon. The bonnet worn with 
this gown was of iridescent blue jet, simply a 
band with eftect of bow in front. 

After having been told that buckles for neck 
wear were necessities, buckles are rapidly 
vanishing, and the latest fad is to have the 
broad stiff bow worn with the collar look as 
though the buckle had been forgotten or lost. 
It looks odd, but when it is known to be “ fit ” 
no fault must be found. 

A flannel petticoat is certainly a mundane 
thing, and yet even flannel petticoats have a 
fashion of theirown. Time was when hand 
embroidery on flannel must be had and elabo- 
rate work put on even coarse material. Now 
embroidered flannel is generally relegated to 
children’s wear, and only a tiny fancy edge is 
used to finish the narrow ruffles, which are in- 
variably trimmed with lace. Physicians and 
would-be critics may inveigh against small hips 
and waist but there is yet to be found the 
woman who will not endeavor to look as small 
as possible, particularly as she grows older, so 
that the greatest attention is paid to every 
under-garment, not only that it should be 


tasteful and costly, but also that it should be 
made to enhance or disguise the figure. 
Yokes are necessities in petticoats. Flannel 
petticoats should not reach below the knees, 
and should be carefully cut. A good pattern 
is to have a wide back breadth cut across, and 
a full piece joined thereto. The side pieces, 
of course, must be gored. Lace insertion— 
one or two rows alone—one or more narrow 
flounces edged with lace, always looks well. 
Light blue and light pink are the favorite col- 
ors, although some women prefer white. Last 
winter I saw some stunning skirts from Worth, 
which I was told were of flannel. They were 
deliciously warm, very light, and looked like 
the Roman sashes which used to be so fash- 
ionable. These elaborate petticoats do not 
stand laundering well, and require to be sent 
to the cleaner’s. 

I have seen black flanifel petticoats, and as 
some women always wear black under- 
wear in traveling, these black petticoats are 
used for that purpose... They were certainly 
pretty, for they were well cut and made, and 
had ruffles of black instead of white lace, 
headed with broad black satin ribbon feather- 
stitched on either side. The seams also were 
feather-stitched, and of course the great advan- 
tage was that the necessary dust of traveling 
did not at once destroy the freshness of the 
garment. 

Dimity, white or colored, is a favorite 
material this summer. It has a freshness and 
crispness which makes it a better material for 
midsummer wear than organdie or plain lawn. 
Mrs. Attwell, of Washington, who is one of 
the brides of last spring, has in her trousseau 
a perfectly plain white dimity which is very 
‘¢smart.” The skirt and bodice are without 
trimming ; belt and collar, both of white, are 
also severely simple. The skirt is put on 
over the waist and hangs out full in the back. 
A ruffle down the front of the waist recalls 
the full ruffles worn on men’s shirts in the 
time of our grandfathers. In the midst of 
countless gowns, elaborately trimmed and of 
noticeable beauty, this dimity gown of Mrs. 
Attwell’s elicited many admiring glances. 

Yellow and pink are the best colors to 




















v “w&. 











IVORY 








QAP. 


R_.6P D9 450 Jo PURE Bd 


USED IN HOSPITALS. 


THE PROCTER & GAMBLE CO., CIN’TI. 





EO. E. WALTER, LATELY RETURNED FROM 
Europe. Classes and private lessonsin society and 
artistic uneth daily. 426 jumbus Ave., Soth and S$1st Sts, 
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OF LONDON, 
37 and 39 LIBERTY STREET, New York. 








TA Handsome Complexion ' 


ee one of the greatest charms a woman can 
NI’S COMPLEXION PowpDER 
vives it it. 


IW Borges-&-O0~ 


58 WEST 25th STREET, N.Y. 
Importers of choice materials and fabrics for evening, 
carriage and street dresses—original designs. 
Our skill in producing the most satisfactory results on all 








orders entrusted to us warrants us in soliciting your patronage. 
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wear in the evening. All shades of helio- 
trope look dull, particularly under electric 
light. Ihave noticed this fact at dances re- 
cently. ube a hundred or more smart 


1. M. JENKINS, 






z s. 4 
82 $f % 
aso 2a 2 
bw aera 
ef a°s? 
cc. oo 
35 Pe 
sza e-6 
Fs al | 
eee at3 
wv ou e 
es #6 
3 2s 
« - 3 


Removed from 304 sth Ave. to 297 sth Ave, between 
30th and 31st Sts, 


DELETTRE2Z’ 


LATEST PERFUMES 
VIOLETTE ROYALE 








TZAREVNA 


STRENIA 


These dainty Per- 
fumes appeal to re- 
fined tastes, aad are 
all the vogue in Loa- 
don and Paris, 

STERN Bros, 


23d St, N.Y., 


and all leading deal- 
ers everywhere, 








SUMMER RESORTS 





MOUNT HOLYOKE 


PROSPECT HOUSE 


The Annex is now completed. Guests will be received 
for any length of time. The tired brain-workers can here 
find a resort where perfect sanitary conditions, absolutely 
pure water, wholesome New England cookery, charming 
walks and drives, as well ao the picturesque view of Con- 
necticut Valley—a view unsurpassed in America—can be 
enjoyed. 

Rates moderate, Telegraphic communication. Prospect 
House wagons meet all trains at Mt. Tom Station, (Conn- 
ecticut River Railroad.) 

For special information address Mrs, J. W. FRENCH, Mt. 
Tom Station, _— Co., Mass. 


Two Bad 


Brown Eyes 


By MARIE ST. FELIX. 


Author of ** A Little Game With Destiny,’’ which 
created an unparalleled sensation by its frank 
dealing with social idiosyncrasies ; a book which 
offered food for serious reflection to the student 
of human nature. 


Two Bad Brown Eyes is a powerful de- 
lineation of character, written in the author's 
most brilliant style. The scene is laid at the 
World’s Fair in Chicago, and humorous des- 
criptions abound, relieving the shadows of the 


story. 
PRICE, CLOTH, - - $1.00 
PAPER, - - - .50 


Order at your bookseller’s, or from’ 


THE MERRIAM COMPANY, 


PusBLisHeRs AND BooxsELLers, 


No. 67 Fifth Avenue, New York. 








Gray striped and figured gauze made over gray silk. 
Trimming rich, heavy double-face black satin ribbon. 
Bonnet composed of jet and lace. 


gowns of every shade of blue, pink and helio- 
trope, a pale yellow gown stood out as though 
against a background found purposely for it. 
It was of yellow crépe with deep bertha of 
the same material and was untrimmed with 
anything but the material itself. After yellow 
pink is the most desirable color for evening 
wear, and in any material is satisfactory, but 
white lace improves it. I saw a very smart 
pink gown the other evening which had a 
broad bertha on which was appliquéd some 
white lace figures, which was extremely effec- 
tive. 


PARIS 
(From Our Own Correspondent. ) 


Have returned from Trouville, where I 
have spent a week, that is to say, divid- 
ing my time between that celebrated 

watering place and the neighboring Deauville. 
Both are now at their best, only the proprie- 
tors and tenants of the villas and chateaux 
having as yet arrived there. The hotels are 
still relatively empty and both places free from 
that abominable crowd of calicots, boursiers 
and rastaquoueres who invade these seaside 
resorts later on in the season, driving all the 
members of the great world inland to their 
country seats. 

At Trouville the Princesse de Sagan has 
already established herself at the Villa Persane, 
the scene of so many magnificent fétes in 
times gone by, while on the cliffs of the 
Roches Noires I met the Duc and Duchesse 
de Luynes, the Duchesse d’Uzes, the Mar- 
quise de Galliffet, your countrywoman, the 
Comtesse de Courval, the Prince and Prin- 
cesse de Poix and the Princesse de Bethune. 

At Deauville there are already the Prince 
and Princesse Joachim Murat, the Baron de 
Schickler, winner of the Grand Prix, the 
Baroness Erlanger, Mr. and Mrs. Henry 
Ridgway, the Comte and Comtesse de Marois 
and a number of other well-known people. 


VOGUE 


Deauville has a very English appearance with 
its numerous cottages and villas, nearly each 
of which bears the name of some flower. As 
you may remember, it owes its origin to the 
late Duc de Morny and his intimate friend, 
the celebrated Irish physician of Napoleon 111., 
Sir Thomas Oliffe, father of Lady Lascelles, 
who is now British Ambassadress at St. Peters- 
burg, and the grossly maligned original of that 
Doctor Jenkins who figures in so unenviable a 
light in Alfonse Daudet’s novel, The Nabob. 

Although we do not generally go to Amer- 
ica for our fashions, there is a new mode for 
which we are indebted to the fair daughters of 
Uncle Sam, and that is the wearing of stock- 
ings with bathing costumes. This is the nov- 
elty of the season at both Trouville and 
Deauville. Hitherto no one has dreamed of 
doing so, and neither has it been customary at 
any other European watering-place. Now I 
am perfect- 
ly prepared 
to admit 
that stock- 
ings may 
be worn 
with ad- 
vantage by 
the femin- 
ine bathers 
in England, Ger- 
many, Scandinavia 
and Italy, where 
feet are notoriously 
large, flat and ill- 
shaped ; but I can- 
not help thinking 
that it’s a pity that 
the fashion should 
obtain just in the 
United States and 
in France. If 
there is one thing 
more than any 
other upon which 
the American wo- 



























Pale green, 


plaided with 
checks in darker green. Cream 
lace bertha with dark green 


velvet revers. Velvet belt. man and her 
French sister can 
pride herself it is her foot. Proportionately 


small to her person, well arched with pretty 
little pink-nailed toes, it is certainly to 
be regretted that she alone of all the women 
of the universe should conceal, as if they 
were something hideous and improper, her 
ankles and feet. 

I have visited almost every fashionable sea- 
side resort in Europe, and nowhere have I seen 
until now any of the women—no matter how 
prudish or how great their pretensions to ele- 
gance—wearing stockings when bathing, their 
legs being invariably bare from just above the 
knee downward. It has until now beer. re- 
garded as perfectly natural and proper, and no 
one has ever made any objection on the score 
of propriety. I am at a loss to know to what 
must be attributed this fashion. Is it because 
our elegantes consider that beauty veiled is more 
attractive than beauty unadorned? Or is it 
because they realize that their character, nay, 
even their most secret thoughts, may often be 
read by the feet, and especially by the move- 
ment of the toes? far more so, in fact, than by 
the expression of the face and eyes, or by the 
action of the hands. 

For whereas we have almost entire control 
over the play of the muscles of our face and 
hands, we have but little mastery over the 
motions of our toes. Men know this, or to 
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speak more correctly 
used to be aware of it 
in olden times, and 
their anxiety to be ‘¢ at 
our feet,’’ may be as- 
cribed in a_ certain 
measure to their hope 
that we might be be- 
trayed into giving un- 
awares some _ pedal 
indication of the char- 
acter of our sentiment 
toward them. The 
phrase “at our feet’’ 
evidently dates from 
ancient times when 
women wore neither 
shoes nor _ stockings, 
but merely dainty, thin 
sandals, and I fear that 
the adoption of this 
American fashion of 
wearing stockings when bathing, which will 
prevent men from ascertaining whether our 
foot is capricious, coquettish, nervous, ple- 
beian, aristocratic, phlegmatic, short-tempered, 
saucy or passionate, will have the effect of 
diminishing our value and interest in their 
eyes. 

There was only one toilette that at all took 
my fancy at Trouville, and that was worn by 
the young Comtesse de Galliffet one day at 
afternoon tea at the Villa Persane. It was of 
the new material denominated “poie de 
chevre’’ or goat-hair. It resembles alpaca, 
but has a more satiny surface, and is very 
lightly ribbed. Of a cream color, this frock 
had the edge of the 
skirt and every 
seam ornamented 
with a narrow appli- 
cation of fine bronze 
kid cut out in a 
design of foliage 
and outlined with 
a minute gold cord. 
The corsage or bo- 
lero was similarly 
ornamented round 
the waist and 
sleeves, very broad 
lapels of white 
moiré enframing a 
pretty arrangement 
in plastron form of 
finely plaited white 
chiffon and saffron- 
tinted lace alternat- 
ing, and tied at 
neck and waist with 
“ perfenche’’ blue 
satin corded on 
either edge. 

Comtesse de 

Champdoce. 


Paris, July, 1894. 





Simple gown of black gauze 
dotted with white. 





The illustration is mainly 
interesting on account of the 
arrangement of the sash and 
the jabot of lace at the back 
of skirt. The sash does not 
meet at the waist line, there 
being a space of three inches. 
The sash is brought around 


A CRITICISM 


waist from front and ends in SUGARED 
two rosettes. From there the « Don’t you 
sash ends fall to edge of : : 
skirt. The panniers of lace think my joke a 


are caught up under the rib- funny one?” 


bon rosettes. The lace is then «I do.” 
passed to the inner side of ‘ 
the two sash ends and tacked «¢ Then why 


to them nearly the whole 
length of the skirt. The 
bertha of lace would look bet- 
ter if it were put on lower down 
in middle of back, thus mak- 
ing it more V-shape. 


don’t you laugh?” 

« Reverence, my 
boy. Youth should 
never laugh at age.” 




















HOW TO BE BEAUTIFUL. 


BY THE MARQUISE DE PENHAEL & 
A PRELIMINARY TALK ee A On 9 
Hy should women ever cease to be 
W attractive? There is absolutely no SILVERSMITHS, 
reason, save neglect and carelessness. 


Beauty and youth consist of a fine skin, good 37 Union Square, New York City 
Ww ° 














features, abundant tresses, long eyelashes, deli- 
cately pencilled eyebrows, red lips, white teeth, 13 Maiden Lane, 
a fine figure and small hands and feet. Well, THE «LA REINE”’ PATTERN. 


all these can be preserved, or, if lacking, to a 
certain degree they may even be acquired with 
comparatively little trouble. 

Bulwer has said somewhere that no one 


jos FINE 
SOLID SILVER 


E call attention of all lovers of 
elegant and artistic TABLE 


reserves imagination after forty, and it seems SILVER to our LA REINE 
> be the quan belief that ot this age, also, PATTERN illustrated here, and GOODS. 
women should give up the idea of being ad- which we furnish in all 
mired for theirlooks. This is an arrant error, the regular and special Embracing a full and com- 
and Mme. de Sévigné, the celebrated French pieces for every plete assortment of articles, both 
writer of days gone by, was quite right when variety of useful and ornamental, wrought in 


she asserted that a woman has only attained serving. 
the fullness of her charms when she reaches 
her thirtieth year. As a rule, we feel con- 
vinced that advancing age casts an unpeetic 
shadow on our life, that the glorious kingdom 
of youth over which we once reigned must 
needs become in time a sad, pale, gray shore, 
where we will find nothing but disappointment 
and disenchantment. We try to face this 
dread emergency with courage, but often fail 
to conceal our bitterness, with the consequence 
that we make the evil twenty times worse to 

ourselves and to others by brooding over it. 
The great point to which the attention of 
middle-aged ladies should be directed is far | 
| 


artistic and novel designs. GIFTS FOR 

WEDDINGS AND BIRTHDAYS. Souvenirs 

for special occasions, places, andevents. Fine 
Enamel Decorations a specialty. 


Our Goods Sold by all 
Leading Jewelers. Guede Harb 


CHICAGO: . . 34 Washington St. 
PHILADELPHIA: 925 Chestnut St. 





more the care they should take of their persons A Y E; R 9 S 


Factories and Offices: TAUNTON, MASS. Dfezling. 
than even the taste they display in their toi- 


lettes. Who has not heard women with ISIS ‘IM CLOSE 


plichy: Oh, T need not mind how {lok RECAMIER CREAM | CHOICEST 
now a am becoming an old woman CO N FECT I ONS 


This is about the greatest mistake that one can . : 
well commit, for, on the contrary, it is when will restore a bad skin and 
FOR 


youth and beauty begin to disappear that 
women should be most anxious to repair du preserve a good one. 


temps lirréparable outrage by bestowing extra ; 
attention upon their appearance in public or at | For Sale by Druggists and Fancy Goods 
home. Sons and daughters like to be proud | p,, E h Wholesal 

of their mother, and old husbands are just as eaters a ee — A SPECIALTY. 
eager as youthful ones to hear their life’s com- and Retail by 
panion praised for her beauty and elegance. 


In order to bring about this result it is neces- HARRIET HUBBARD AYER 152 Madison Ave., corner 32d St., 


Young Ladies 














sary to take the most minute care of one’s New York. 

person. Daily baths, weekly shampooing, Mau ter Buitpinc, 

daintily polished nails, faintly perfumed un- P 

derwear, etc., are absolutely de rigueur. orrespondence invited. 
Cleanliness is, indeed, * next to godlirfess,”” 318T STREET & 6TH AVENUE. 

and ought to be observed in the smallest and é , e lay Tod 

most insignificant details. There are many Beecham’'s pills are for 

such apparently insignificant soins de toilette ilious s. bilious headach . A 

which greatly enhance beauty. They are biliou ah , bilious he ie This space is 

called in France les petits secrets de nos grand- dyspepsia, heartburn, torpid reserved for 


méres, and it is greatly to be regretted that : . 2 : a 
they should not be more closely observed by liver, dizziness, sick head 


women in these days. For instance, salt, ache, bad taste in the mouth, HAAS BROTHERS, 


which is considered generally as nothing but a és 
table commodity and as a pungent, wholesome coated tongue, loss of appe 


flavoring to our fish and meat at dinner, has tite, sallow skin, when caused 
many other virtues. Used now and then in- b : ; d d ti 
stead of tooth-powder, it is an excellent y constipation; and const 


cleanser and whitener of the teeth. A spoon- ation is the most frequent 
ful in a bottle of hairwash is a capital strength- P q 


No. 53 West 26th Street, 
New York. 


ener, and a teacupful is an excellent addition cause of all of them. K J COLLINS 

to the morning bath. One of the most telling o- Sanus iiekan Maka. oy RE 

remedies for a sick headache, so declares a Book free ~ pills 5c At “SARATOGA,” NEW YORK. 

Parisian medical authority, is to put a pinch | drugstores,or write B.F,Allen | ‘terion pecoration, awriQue FURNITURE, 





of salt on the tongue, letting it dissolve slowly, be ESTIMATES FURKISHED. 
following it up by a wine glassful of water. Co.,365 Canal St., New York COUNTRY HOUSES A SPECIALTY. 
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Hot salt water applied over closed lids is a 
sovereign remedy for weak eyes, and is good 
for bathing a rheumatic joint. 

Numerous imperfections brought on by 
age can easily be softened if not completely 
avoided with very little pains. Wrinkles— 
this terror of women—are among the number. 
The first rule to observe is to dry the face after 
bathing it, from chin to brow, instead of rub- 
bing it harshly and in alldirections. <A gentle 
massage of 
the face is 
also recom- 
mended,and 
a few drops 
of tincture 
of benzoin 
added to a 
basinful of 
warm water 
render the 
skin smooth 
and firm. 
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Old china blue linen lawn, with lace 
bodice formed with alternate wide white 
Valenciennes lace insertion and linen lawn; 
full sleeves, tight from elbow to wrist. Deep 
lace ruffle over the shoulders down the front 
to waist line. Wide belt of old china blue 
satin, Back made like the front, with linen 
lawn and lace. Large fullloops and stream- 
ers to the bottom of the skirt. Skirt full, 
with deep lace insertion let in over a deep 
flounce, and flounce edged with deep lace. 


Banville—another author of 
much acumen and _ wit—often 
used to declare that “*a woman 
can always be beautiful if she 
wants to be so.”” Nothing is 
truer ; but to succeed in this pleas- 
ant undertaking one must possess an iron will 
and much perseverance. I propose to give 
a few hints and some advice, together with 
a number of 
recipes, both 
ancient and 
modern, which 
if followed and 
applied _will 
prove quite as 
valuable to the 
girl still in her 
teens as to the 
married woman 
or even the 
grandmother, 
who, out of 
consideration 
for those about 
her, has not 
given up the 
desireto please, 
by the care she 
takes of her 
mature charms. 
I will let my 
fair readers in- 
to many a little 





House gown of lawn, lower skirt 
with lace ruffie around bottom. 
Skirt drawn up at right side, Flounce 
headed with narrow plaited ribbon. 
Rows of plaited ribbon at neck, 





VOGUE 


dressing-room secret, and attempt to demon- 
strate how every woman on earth, whether or 
not she has been especially gifted by nature, 
can succeed in rendering herself lovely and 
lovable to all those with whom she comes in 
contact. 

I am sorry to say that many ‘‘ very good’”’ 
wives are wont to think that because they are 
devoted to their husbands they can abandon 
all harmless coquetries and renounce once and 
for all the many little artifices which so much 
enhance the appearance of those who have lost 
the first bloom of youth. In my opinion it is, 
on the contrary, the married woman who 
ought to turn her full attention to the difficult 
undertaking of keeping her husband’s admira- 
tion and love alive. It is easy enough to first 
attract a man’s attention, but to retain his re- 
gard after years of wedded life is another ques- 
tion altogether, and weil worthy of our con- 
sideration. 

A great number of Society women, of 
course, rush to the opposite extreme and be- 

come martyrs to the all- 


pervading thought of 
being pretty. Strangely 
enough, it is precisely 


passionate mondaines who 
lose their fraicheur first. 
This is explained by the 
unnatural life they lead. 
First of all, the innu- 
merable gaieties of their 
existence result in their 
never going to bed much 
before daylight—at least, 
during the season—of 
their never eating any- 
thing digestible, or drink- 
ing anything wholesome, 
of their attempting, by 
hook or by crook, to 
make the waist half as 
small again as it really is, 
and of their destroying 
their nerves with chloral, 
morphine and many other 
things, as tea, sweetmeats, 
bonbons, ices, etc., etc. 

The preservation of 
beauty necessitates that of health, and also a 
perfect repose of heart and brain, not to men- 
tion a sweet temper, for nothing brings on 
wrinkles like perpetual frowns. However, it 
is best to begin this work by treating each 
different point of the subject in detail; or, 
so to speak, by laying down the principal 
lines of the scaffolding meant to uphold this 
great object of ours, namely, “The beauty 
of woman.” 

The paper under this head to be published 
on 26 August will treat of Dressing and Bath 
Rooms. 


GOLF AT SHINNECOCK 


He double-page illustration in this num- 
ber is a correct statement of one of 
the most interesting phases of the 

game of golf. The game begins by skilfully 
driving the ball, not only with strength, but 
with great accuracy by a long sweeping stroke 
that sends it a great distance, exceeding at 
times a thousand feet. The ball itself is 
placed on little pats of earth called a tee, so as 
to raise it slightly from the level of the ground, 
and give free opportunity for the impact of the 
club. The local interest of this drawing is 
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derived from 
the first tee, or 
starting - point, 
of the Shinne- 
cock Hills golf 
links. The 
house in the 
background, of 
which the cor- 
ner is seen, is 
the quarters or 
the green-keep- 
er, where balls 
and a supply of 
clubs are kept, 
and a repairing 
shop maintain- 


ed. Around 
the inclosure 
made by the 


stakes and ropes 
are gathered the 
onlookers of the 





game. The 

players are those A study of stripe effect, showing 
within this en- how symmetry of back is destroy- 
closure. The ed by broad striped materials. 

boy in the back- 


ground is the caddie, who carries the bag 
of clubs for use in the game. The title of 
this starting-point, or teeing-ground, is in this 
case No. 1, The Mews, as appears on the 
sign-board at the right. Each one of the 
twelve holes or distances to be made has a 
similar board with a different number, and its 
own name. The object of naming these 
starting-points is to enable players in subse- 
quently discussing the games to identify the 
particular point where their play was made, the 
names having more or less significance as indi- 
cating the charac- 
teristics of the 
specific distances 
of the course. 
The costumes 
worn by the play- 
ers are in great 
variety. The time 
and the weather 
determine large- 
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Striped taffeta, in mauve 
and green tints, full skirt 
with two ruffies on the 
straight of the goods, edged 
with mauve mirror velvet. 
Down the two side front 
gores is laid a milliner’s fold 
of the silk and a stripe of 
mauve velvet, four butterfly 
bows finishing it at the top 
of ruffle. Bodice of taffeta, 
shirred from the collar, full 
front, balloon sieeves of 
shaded petunia mirror velvet. 
Silk from elbow to wrist, 
buttoned five buttons on the 
inside. Deep Irish point lace 
cape and shaded velvet 
collar. 





Cambric — trimmed with 
embroidery. 














ly what shall be worn. The present draw- 
ing was made in very hot weather, and 
these players were then in shirts and duck 
trousers, one of them having high gaiters. 
The gaiters are rather necessary, as the course 
is laid over stubbly turf and sand, over obsta- 
cles of -earth, a railway track, various declivi- 
ties and steep hills, rendering trousers quite 
unfit. When it is cooler the usual costume is 
knickerbockers, rough-ribbed woolen stock- 
ings and high shoes, and if the weather is cold, 
a sweater. In other words, there is no costume 
for golf, except possibly the club coat, which 
is made of red, with brass buttons, and used 
as a smart dress more for the picturesque 
effect than for anything else. This coat, 
though sometimes used on the course where it 
is in bright contrast to green turf, is usually 
reserved for the receptions and social gather- 
ings that take place after the game. 

The Shinnecock Hills Golf Club (which is 
the same as Southampton, Southampton and 
Shinnecock Hills being practically all one 
place) has undoubtedly the most picturesque 
golf links in the country. They are situated 
on hills lying between two ocean bays, Peconic 
and Shinnecock, so that in the picture the bay 
seen in the distance is Peconic. 

The club-house itself is most perfectly ap- 
pointed, designed in the prevailing fashion of 
Colonial, trimmed within with cedar, which 
gives an aromatic odor, and supplied with 
tasteful furniture. It has a tea-room and most 
delightful luncheons are served. The Presi- 
dent is Mr. Thomas H. Barber, and actively 
associated with him are the Governors of the 
club, all of whom evince a deep interest in its 
welfare and manage it most excellently. The 
weekly play includes a challenge match, and 
the monthly a handicap. The club is now in 
its third year, and is developing a permanent 
and deep interest in the game, the regular 
players having accurately established their 
averages, and scores varying from week to 
week only by a few points. The green- 
keeper in charge is a professional, William 
Dunn, who in a professional match at Man- 
chester-by-the-Sea this year defeated his chicf 
rival, Cameron. 





I met sweet Phyllis by the summer sea, 
Her charms and virtues I shall ne’er forget, 
In some strange way the maid enchanted me, 
And now I’m hopelessly in love and—debt ! 








There is no virtue in “pearl 
top” or “pearl glass,” un- 
less it fits your lamp. Get 
the “Index to Chimneys”— 
free. 

Write Geo A Macbeth Co, 
Pittsburgh, Pa, maker of 
tough glass. 

S HAM POO A prescription for a per- 

fect hair wash, prescribed 
privately by one of the leading dermatclogists of 
Boston, will be sent upon receipt of one dollar. 
Leaves the scalp clean and cool, and is equally effi- 
cacious for men, women or children; can be com- 
pounded at small expense, by any reliable druggist. 


Address Boston Pharmacal Co., P. O. Box 3200 
Boston, Mass. 





WALTER BAKER & CO. 


The Largest Manufacturers of 
PURE, HICH CRADE 


COCOAS AND CHOCOLATES 


ry On this Continent, have received 

SPECIAL AND HIGHEST 
AWARDS 

on all their Goods at the 
CALIFORNIA 


}\ MIDWINTER EXPOSITION. 
fet) Their BREAKFAST COCOA, 


| Which, unlike the Dutch Process, 

i is made without the use of Alkalies 
or other Chemicals or Dyes, is abso- 
. lutely pure and soluble, and costs 

less than one cent a cup. 


SOLD BY GROCERS EVERYWHERE. 


WALTER BAKER & CO. DORCHESTER, MASS. 















“6 To be had at the Popular Shop.”” 


THE PROPER SORT 
o «Bee 
FOREIGN WALL PAPERS 
oo MR ee 
SMART TOWN HOUSES: 


New Pattern Books, including some fairly 

Inexpensive Lines of very Effective Designs 

and Colorings, now in readiness for 
Personal Inspection. 


Joseph P. icHugh & Co., 


W. 42d Street, at sth Avenue, 
New York. 








‘¢ Wall Papers and the Liberty Art Fabrics— 
Carriage free to all Parts of the States.” 











Makes Handsome 


House Gowns. 


An Ideal Fabric for Even- 
ing Wear. 


Not Genuine unless stamped 
“Fayetta” on the Selvedge. 


Hilton, Hughes & Co., 


Successors to 
A. T. Stewart & Co., 


Broadway, 4th Ave., 
gth and roth Sts., 


NEW YORK. 


It 








Are out of the question when tortured and 
disfigured with Eczema and other itching, 
burning, and irritating skin and scalp dis- 
eases. A Single Application of the 
CUTICURA REMEDIES will afford 
instant relief, permit rest and sleep, and 
point to a speedy and permanent cure. 
Sold throughout the world. Price, Curicura, 
50c.; Soap, 26c.; RESOLVENT, $1. PotTreR Druu 
anp Cuem. Oorp., Sole Proprietors, Boston. 
Sar*‘ How to Cure Baby’s Skin Diseases,”’ free. 











SARAH BERNHARDT, 
PATTI, 
DAVENPORT 


All three have used Imperial Hair Regenerator. It wiii 
produce any shade of hair from black to lightest blonde. 
It restores bleached hair to any one of a dozen beautiful, 
uniform shades. Gives gray hair its natural color. Perfectly 
clean. Good for the hair, leaves it soft and glossy. Book 
about it free, 


IMPERIAL CHEMICAL MFG. CO. 
292 FIFTH AVENUE, NEW YORK. 


WALTER BAKER & CO., of Dorchester, 
Mass., the largest manufacturers of pure, high grade, 
non-chemically treated Cocoas and Chocolates on 
this continent, have just carried off the highest honors 
at the Midwinter Fair in San Francisco. The 
printed rules governing the Judges at the Fair, state 
that ‘* One hundred points entitle the exhibit to a 
special award, or Diploma of Honor.’’ The scale, 
however, is placed so high, they say “ that it will be 
attained only in most exceptional cases.’’ All of 
Walter Baker @ Co.'s goods received one hundred 
points, entitling them to the special award stated in the 
rules. 
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SOCIETY 
Ewrort.—This has been without 
exception the gayest week of the 
season, and the yachtsmen are 


being entertained in fine style. There are 
several dinners every evening and luncheons, 
teas, exceptions and dances galore. If all the 
balls are given that are talked of the last 
week of August will be a memorable one. 
Besides the dances at the Casino this week 
there was a most enjoyable cotillon given on 
Tuesday, the 7th, by Mr. and Mrs. Joel B. 
Wolfe at their place, Indian Spring, on 
Ocean Avenue. It was given to introduce into 
society Mrs. Wolfe’s niece, Miss Edith De- 
vereau Clapp, daughter of Mr. N. D. Clapp. 
The cotillon was led by Mr. Henry White- 
house, dancing with Miss Clapp. Mr. 
Whitehouse also led the cotillon at the ball 
given by his parents on Tuesday last. The 
house which I spoke of in my last letter as 
being so well adapted to dancing was most 
beautifully and artistically decorated, the ball- 
room and orchestra gallery being quite con- 
verted into a garden of exotics, The supper- 
room was a perfect bower of delicate pink 
and white blossoms. The collation was 
most elaborate. Mr. and Mrs. Whitehouse 
have been giving a series of dinners and en- 
tertainments, but this one was the handsom- 
est of all. The Baroness Selliére entertained 
the dancing class at Inchiquin last Thursday, 
and rather added to the enjoyment of the 
evening by asking some of the married 
belles. Mr. Phenix Ingraham led the co- 
tillon. The class this Thursday will meet at 
Mrs. Havemeyer’s, and she has also asked 
others than the younger sets. More dances 
will be given, by Mrs. Herman Oelrichs on 
the 23d, Mrs. Robert Goelet on the 224, 
Mrs. Fitz Hugh Whitehouse on the 21st; 
this last in honor of Miss Lily Whitehouse. 
The dates of those to be given by Mrs. 
Gammell and Mrs. F. W. Vanderbilt are 
not yet known. As Newport society is 
composed of only one set, it is hard where 
there is so much to be crowded into 
a short space of time not to have the 
dates clash. The dinners have been unu- 
sually handsome this week. That given 
by Mrs. Mortimer Brooks on the 7th 
was noticeable for its beautiful floral de- 
corations. They consisted of Egyptian 
lotus flowers and were most unique. The 
guests were Mr. and Mrs. S. Whitney War- 
ren Mr. and Mrs. Wm. R. Travers, Baron 
Fallon, Eugene Higgins, Miss Gammell, Miss 
Winthrop, Mr. Oliver Belmont, Count and 
Countess Sierstorpff, Mrs. Ogden Mills, Mr. 
and Mrs. H. M. Brooks, Mrs. Stuyvesant 
Fish, Mr. J. J. Van Alen, Prince Xavier 
Lubecki, Mr. Victor Sorchan, Miss Vander- 
bilt and Count de Castellane. The usual 
Sunday -night dinners were given by Mrs. 
Paran Stevens, Mrs. Stuyvesant Fish, Mrs. 
Ogden Mills and Mrs. Wm. F. Burden. 
Cards are out for weekly dinners from Mrs. 
W. F. Burden, for Monday, Mrs. W. W. 
Sherman, Tuesday, Miss Johnson, Thurs- 
day, Mrs. Ogden Mills and Miss Tooker, for 
Saturday. On the gth Mr. J. J. Van Alen 
gave a white dinnerin honor of Mrs. Fer- 


nando Yznaga, and on the same evening 
Mrs. Brockholst Cutting, Mrs. Schuyler Ham- 
ilton and Mrs. George Henry Warren gave 
dinners. On the 8th Mrs. Thomas Hitch- 
cock gave a handsome dinner at the Tiffany 
Cottage to the following guests : 

Mr. and Mrs. Richard Wilson, Mr. and Mrs, 
Mortimer Brooks, Mr. and Mrs. Fitzhue White- 
house, Miss Gammell, Raron A. Leghait, the Bel- 
gian Minister; Mrs Wm. Post, Count Raventlow, 
the Danish Minister; Mrs. Paran Stevens, Mr. 
Center Hitchcock, Miss Josephine Johnson, Count 
Sierstorpff and Mr. James Otis. 

Dr..Seward Webb drove a party across the 
ferries, on his coach, to Narragansett, where 
they lunched at the Casino, and returned in 
time for dinner; Mrs. Webb was on the 
box, and among the others invited were Mr. 
and Mrs. Cornelius Vanderbilt, Miss Vander- 
bilt and Mr. Perry Belmont. A _ similar 
coaching party to the Pier was given by Mr. 
Havemeyer, who had a lot of people with him. 
The Coaching Parade went off very well on 
Saturday, there being more in line than was 
at first expected. ‘There were sixty-six per- 
sons at luncheon. A great crowd assembled 
to see the start, which was made at 12.45 
punctually from Narragansett and Bellevue 
Avenues. 

Among the recent arrivals are Messrs, A, de 
Navarro, Lanfear Norrie, Alexander Morton, Mr. 
and Mrs. S. M. Roosevelt, who are at the Satterlee 
cottage; Miss Laura Miller, Mr. and Mrs, Duncan 
Elliott, Mr. and Mrs Bayard Stockton, formerly 
Miss Helen Shields, are stopping with Prof. Charles 
Shields; Miss Mary Field, with Mrs. Berwind ; 
Frederick Bronson, Mr. and Mrs, Bayard Cutting, 
Mr. and Mrs. Prentice, Mr. and Mrs. Dwight Har- 
ris, Mr. and Mrs. Edwin Gould, Mrs. A. J. Drexel, 
Mr. and Mrs. Charles Burnham, Lieut. Gilmore, 
U.S.A., Mr. Winfield S. Hoyt, Miss Caroline Duer, 
Lieut. Douglass Hamilton, R.N., Mr. and Mrs, S. 
Thorn, stopping with the Woltes; Lieut. McCarty 
Little, Mr. and Mrs, R.S Huidekoper, Mr. and 
Mrs, Pearsall Field, Baron Ugglas, Lieut. L. W. 
Kennon, U.S.A., Mr, and Mrs, Chas, Seymour, 
Robert T. Weeks. 

Lenox.—Soon the gay season will be here 
in earnest. The cottagers are all beginning 
to return. Dr. Seward Webb is coming from 
Newport the first week in September with a 
large party on his four-in-hand. Mr. and 
Mrs. Wm. D. Sloane with their two oldest 
daughters, Miss Adéle and Miss Emily, will 
be at Elm Court the end of the week. Mr. and 
Mrs. J. Searle Barclay have arrived from 
Southampton. With the arrival of Mr. Fred 
Schenck will come a new interest in golf. 
He with Mr. Anson Phelps Stokes, Mr. 
Joseph Burden and Dr. Hamilton Kuhn, 
will look over the county preparatory to set- 
ting out links. Mr. and Mrs, Anson Phelps 
Stokes expect to get into their handsome new 
cottage, at the head of Mahkeenac Lake, 
about the 1st of September. It is rather a 
misnomer to call it a cottage, as there are 
nearly one hundred rooms, and all those on 
the lower floor can be thrown into one, which 
will give them ample capacity for entertain- 
ing. Mr. and Mrs. Philip Sands and the 
Misses Sands are still away, but will return 
the end of the week. There was an extra 
large attendance at the.Archery Club at the 
last meeting, and the best score was made by 
Mrs. Richard C. Dixey. The shooting for 
prizes will begin the first Tuesday in Septem- 
ber, and last for a month. Mrs. Frank 
Sturgis gave a handsome dinner the other 
evening, and among those present were Mr, 
S. Howland Robbins, Mr. Peter Moller, Miss 
Moller, Mr. Wm. K. Reese and Mr. and 
Mrs. Carlos di Heridia. Others entertaining 
at dinner were Miss Furniss, Mrs. Cook and 
Mrs. Robert Chapin. A beautiful moonlight 
tea was given on Tuesday evening by Mr. 
and Mrs. H. Cook and Mr. and Mrs. di 
Heridia at their handsome place. Miss Fur- 
niss also gave a ‘‘ tea party,’ and among her 
guests were Mr. and Mrs. Richard Dixey and 
Mr. and Mrs. John Davis. Mr. Peter 
Moller and his son and daughter are taking a 
driving trip along the Atlantic coast. They 
will go as far as York harbor, where they will 
meet Mrs. Moller, who has been staying 
there for a week. On the 6th Mr. Moller 
gave a very jolly farewell dinner, at which 
were present Mr. and Mrs. di Heridia, Mrs. 
Frank Sturgis, Mrs. Flint, Mr. Reeves, and 
Dr. and Mrs. Kinnicutt. On Saturday the 
ladies gave their regular Saturday afternoon 


tea at the lake Mahkeenac boat-house. 
Sitting on the piazzas it was delightfully cool, 
and every sail and row boat was in demand. 
Among a few of the latest arrivals are Miss 
Throop, Mrs. A. Kellogg, Mrs. Laurence 
Waterbury, Miss Blanchard and Mr. and 
Mrs. J. H. Parsons. 


Bar Harspor.—The talk of the week has 
been the dinner-dance given by Mr. Peter 
Marié at the Kebo Valley Club house on the 
1oth. The decorations were most original, 
and the dining hall and theatre, where the 
two hundred and fifty guests danced, pre- 
sented a most brilliant appearance, There 
were ropes of electric lights, softened with 
delicate pink shades and numberless lamps of 
every shape and size hanging in all direc- 
tions. The verandah was inclosed and cosy 
nooks and corners were picturesquely arranged 
with screens of tropical plants and rich hang- 
ings. Rugs were on the floor, and here 
those who wished to flirt or smoke a quiet 
cigarette found all their ,wildest hopes could 
wish for. 

On Thursday, the 16th, will be the annual 
entertainment for the Village Improvement 
Association. Mr. Charles Godfrey has offered 
his beautiful grounds at Devilstone for the 
afternoon féte, and in the evening there will 
be a fancy dress ball at the Kebo Valley. 
Many dances are being arranged by the dif- 
ferent ladies, one to be a ** dance of all na- 
tions.’’ Mrs. William Apthorp, from Boston, 
is rehearsing parts for her dance, and other la- 
dies interested in the preparations are Miss Stur- 
gis, from Philadelphia, Mrs. F. Rhinelander 
Jones and Mrs. de Castro, New York, and 
Mrs. O'Donnell and Miss Jenkins, from 
Baltimore. Miss Helen Taft, the. fiancée of 
Mr. James Scott, is here and being féted in 
all directions. -She is staying with Mrs. A. 
V. Drexel, who has also as her guest Mrs. 
Beach Grant, the mother of Miss Adeéle 
Grant, who married the Earl of Essex last 
year. There have been several yachting par- 
ties, among others one given by Mr. Charles 
A. Munn, of Washington, who is occupying 
Stanwood, the Blaine house. He took a lot 
of young people on the Creedmocr, and 
Messrs. Pullitzer, de Koven, Jayne and Gen- 
eral Whittier are among others who have 
been entertaining in this way. The Mar- 
gherita, Colonel Anthony Drexel’s fine 
yacht, has been entirely remodeled, and in a 
tew days the family will take a trip across 
the ocean in her. On Thursday Mr. Louis 
V. Bell gave a large party on board the 
Intrepid. There were about forty guests; 
luncheon served by Sproul, followed by a 
dance. 


NarraGANseTT Pier.—The week has 
been uneventful. The hunts are tame af- 
fairs, as few follow them, and the horses are 
so poor that jumping is out of the question. 
Mr. Harry Kane and Miss Watson are good 
riders, although Mr. Kane got a bad fall a 
few days ago. One of the most striking 
women here is Miss Belknap, daughter of 
the late Secretary. A newly married couple 
from Baltimore, Mr. and Mrs. Archer, are 
most attractive, particularly the bride, who is 
very pretty and smart. Miss Polk, from 
Baltimore, whose portrait was in Vogue, is 
specially admired. She has most beautiful 
golden hair and is very fetching in her bath- 
ing suit. Mrs. Ralston is a belle from Phil- 
adelphia; also Mrs. Norris, who drive a 
smart little trap. In traps the most swagges 
thing here is that of Mr. and Mrs. Walter 
Watrous. It is red, with a pair of horses 
driven to perfection by Mrs. Watrous, who 
is always chic. They have brought their 
establishment from Tuxedo and are at Sher- 
ry’s—four horses, two men, a governess and 
a valet. 

The old families are represented by the 
Morrises, Walden Pells, Rhinelanders and 
Crugers. In fact, the Pier is packed with 
swells, who, however, jostle daily at the 
Casino the commonest of the common. 


ENGAGEMENTS 


Miss Constance C. Coudert and Mr. Wm. K. 
Garrison. Miss Coudert is the fourth daughter of 
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Mr, and Mrs. Charles Coudeit. Mr, Garrison has 
two sisters married living abroad. One is the Hon. 
Mrs. Maude Ramsay, whose husband is a brother of 
the late Earl of Dalhousie, and the other is Madame 
de Chander. They areto be married in ihe early 
autumn at the Cathedral, by Archbishop Corrigan, 

Miss Susan Whittier and Prince Bectoselsky, a 
Russian. Miss Whittier is a daughter of Gen, C. 
A. Whittier, of Boston, and met her future husband 
at Biarritz. They will be married in London 

Miss Ruth Lambert and Mr. K, D. Cheney, Jr. 
Miss Lambert is a daughterof Mr and Mrs, Edward 
Lambert, and Mr, Cheney a son of Mr. Knight 
Dexter Cheney of South Manchester, Mass., and a 
graduate of Yale, 


DEPARTURES 


Sailed—Spree, 7 August, for Bremen via South - 
ampton, Mr. Geo, F, Eaton, Mrs. Daniel C, Eaton, 
Miss Elizabeth S, Eaton, Mr. and Mrs. Randolph 
Hurry, Mis, Charles D. Kellogg, Mr. and Mrs. T. 
J. Oakley Rhinelander, Mr. and Mrs, Alf. L. Seton, 
Mr. E. M, Smith, 

Sailed—Majestic, 8 August, for Liverpool, Mr. 
Columbus C. Baldwin, Mr, Pearce Barnes, Mr. 
Howard S, Borden, Capt. H. Borap, U.S. A., Mr. 
Carrill Bryce, Mr. and Mrs, T. C. Bushnell, Miss 
Bushnell, Mr, and Mrs. Chas. E Coxe, Mis. H. B. 
Coxe, Mr. J. B, Dennis, Mr, Chas. E. Johnson, Mr. 
Samuel L, Morison, Mr. Arthur Terry, Col. W. L. 
Trenholm, Mr. John W. Walsh, Mr. Edwards 
Whitakor, Mrs, Whitaker, Miss Emma C, Whita- 
ker, Mr. J. H.Wilson, Mr, R. Wilson. 

Sailed—Normania, 2 August, for Southamptom 
and Hamburg, Mr. C. F. Bishop, Mr. and Mrs. 
Olivers, Carter Mr.S, B, Eaton, Mr. and Mrs. Lewis 
Emery, Jr., Mr. and Mrs, L, H, Francke, Master 8, 
Francke, Mr. William 8, Miller, Mr. and Mrs, 
John W. Simpson, Mrs. George J. Seaey. 


HOLE AND TEE 
Pr cred in this golf club has been 


started in this town with a promising 

course, and a club-house, in the 
usual old Colonial style, on the site of the 
old Tennis Club house. 

Essex Country Cius.—The scores in the 
match between Campbell ( Essex Country ) 
and Dunn (Shinnecock Hills ), professionals, 
were as follows, and it will be seen that 
Dunn’s fi¢sres for the last eleven holes were 
remarkably good. For the guidance of read- 
ers, we may mention that the * bogey ”’ 
score, or that in which the course should be 


done under conditions favorable in every 
respect, would be about go. 
Camp- Camp- 
Holes. belli. Dunn. Holes, bell, Dunn. 
1 6 6 1z 5 4 
2 4 + 13 + 3 
3 5 + '4 5 4 
4 3 5 1§ 3 4 
5 4 5 io 4 3 
6 5 4 17 5 5 
7 5 6 18 6 5 
8 + 4 19 + 3 
9 5 5 20 5 5 
10 3 3 21 4 4 
Bi 6 7 22 4 4 
99 97 


On the day following a return match was 
played, when Campbell won by seven holes up. 

The links of the Essex Country Club are 
very fine, but will have to be altered by next 
season, as three of the holes are over a coal 
field, land which the club wili not be able to 
lease and alter this year. The club-house is 
a handsomely appointed structure, and the 
strength of the club from a playing point of 
view is second to none in the States. Ina 
practice game thé other day Campbell did the 
single course in 41. One of the best players 
is Mr. H. Sargeant, who, with youth on his 
side, gives great promise. 

Boston Ciuss.—Boston is well favored 
vith golf clubs. In addition to the Essex 
Country there are the Boston Country with 
links at Brooklyn, the Myopia Hunt, at 
Myopia, the Prides, at Prides, Warren 
Farms and others, in addition to three or four 
private links. 


TENNIS 


He Norwood Park Tournament produced a fine 

contest. Early in the week the Irish expert, 

M. F. Goodbody, looked like a certain win- 

ner, defeating Larned and Stevens in a very satis- 

factory manner, On Thursday, however, he was 

beaten by R. D. Wren, after winning the first two 

sets, and on Satarday by M. C. Chace, these two 

tieing for first place, On Saturday R.D. Wren beat 
Chace by three sets to love. 

At Bar Harbor W. G. Parker defeated F. K 
Ward in the final for the Mosiey Hal! Cup, held by 
Wren. 

W,, O. Gennent, of Danforth T. C., beat Clifford 
A. Gould, Orange T. C., in the final of the men’s 
singles at Bergen Point. 
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